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narrow/ The space was only twenty feet Hquare. The air-hc-U'H were small
and obstructed. It was the summer solstice, the season when the tierce heat
of Bengal can scarcely be rendered tolerable to natives of Englandrfcy lofty
halls and by constant waving of fans. The number of the prisoners was one
hundred and forty-six. When they were ordwd to enter the cell,
they imagined that the soldiers were joking; and, being in high spirits on
account of the promise of the Nabob to spare their lives, they laughed and
jested at the absurdity of the notion* They soon discovered their mistake.
They expostulated; they entreated but in vaiu. The guards threatened to
cut down all who hesitated. The captives were driven into the cell $t the
point of the sword, and the door was instantly shut and looked upon them.
Nothing in history or fiction, not even thpatory which Ugolirio told in the
sea of everlasting ice, after he had wiped his bloody Jijw on the scalp of hia
murderers, approaches the horrors which *ere recounted by the few survivors
of that night They cried for mercy. They strove to burst the door. Hoi-
well, who, even in that extremity retained aomo presence of mind, offered
large bribes to the gaolsrs. But the answer was that nothing could bo donu
without the Nabob's orders, that the Nabob was aricep, and that, ho would be
angry if anybody woke him. Thentho prisoners went mad with despair.
They trampled each other down, fought for the places at the windows, fought
for the pittance of water with which tho cruel morcy of the murdorent mocked
their agonies, raved, prayed, blasphemed, implored tho guaruK to fire among
them. The gaolers in the meantime held lights to the bar«, and shouted with
laughter at th * frantic struggles cf their victims. At length the tumult died
away in low gaspings and groanings. The day brok»«. The Nabob had slept
off his debauch, and permitted tho door to be opened. But it was somo time
before the soldiers could make a hue for the twrvivors by piling up on each
side the heap of corpses on which the burning climate had already Ixigun to do-
its loathsome work. When at length a passage was mode, twenty-three
ghastly figures, such as their own mothers would upt have known, staggered
one by one out of the charnel-house. A pit was iuHtantly dujj. The dead
bodies, a hundred and twenty-throe in number, wre flung intfit promis-
cuously and covered up.
But these things which, after the lapse of more than eighty yearn, cannot be
told or read without horror, awakened neither remorse nor pity in the bosom
of the savage Nabob. He inflicted no punishment on the murders h. He
showed no tenderness to the survivors. Some of thorn indeed, from whom
nothing was to be got, were suffered to depart, but those, from whom it watt
thought that anything could be extorted vrere treated with e>xoer*bl« cruelty.
Holwell, unable to walk, was carried before the tyrant, who reproached him,
threatened him, and sent him up the country in iron**, together with some
other gentlemen who weresiwpectedof knowing more than they chore to tell
about the treasures of the Company. These persons, still bowed down by the
sufferings of Ifcat great agony* were lodged in rniaerable flhecto, and fed only
with grain and water, till at length the intercessions of tho female relation*
of the Nabob procured their release. One English woman had survived tliaf
night She was placed in the harem of the pnnce at tf qwlikUtaL"
It would be unwise to attempt to retell a tale that has-
been told by Lord Macaulay: it is, however, by no mean*
difficult to detect the inaccuracies of that great writer*
cThe Fort was taken after a feeble resistance" is by
no mean* a tnithM account of the facts, and the assertion
is probably due to Maoaulay's love for picture-drawing.

